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the world, in vast tables, with brief descriptions. The
stairs which ascend out of St. Peter's portico into the
first hall, are rarely contrived for ease; these lead into
the hall of Gregory XIII., the walls whereof, half way to
the roof, are incrusted with most precious marbles of
various colors and works. So is also the pavement inlaid
work; but what exceeds description is, the volta, or roof
itself, which is so exquisitely painted, that it is almost
impossible for the skillfullest eyes to discern whether it be
the work of the pencil upon a flat, or of a tool cut deep
in stone. The Rota dentata, in this admirable perspec-
tive, on the left hand as one goes out, the Setella, etc.,
are things of art incomparable. Certainly this is one of
the most superb and royal apartments in the world, much
too beautiful for a guard of gigantic Switzers, who do
nothing but drink and play at cards in it. Going up these
stairs is a painting of St. Peter, walking on the sea
toward our Savior.

Out of this I went into another hall, just before the
chapel, called the Sala del Conclave, full of admirable
paintings; among others is the Assassination of Coligni,
the great [Protestant] French Admiral, murdered by the
Duke of Guise, in the Parisian massacre at the nuptials
of Henry IV. with Queen Margaret; under it is written,
* Coligni et sociorum c&des:)y on the other side, <( Rex Coligi
necem probat.5)

There is another very large picture, under which is
inscribed:

^Alexander Pafa ///., Frederici Primi Imferatoris iram et int-
Return fugienS) abdidit se Venetijs; cogniium et & senatu ferkonorificb
susceftum, OtJtone Imperatoris filio na-vali frcelio victo cagtoq; Freder-
icus9 face facta^ suj>$lex adorat; fidem et okedientiam follicttits. Ita
Pontifici sua dignitas Venet.Rei$.T>eneficiore$titutaMCLXXVIIL**

This inscription I the rather took notice of, because
Urban VIII. had caused it to be blotted out during the
difference between him and that State; but it was now
restored and refreshed by his successor, to the great honor

*Pope Alexander III., flying from the wrath and violence of the
Emperor Frederick L, took shelter at Venice, where he was acknowl-
edged, and most honorably received by the Senate. The Emperor's
son, Otho, "being conquered and taken in a naval battle, the Emperor,
having made peace, became a suppliant to the Pope, promising fealty
and obedience. Thus his dignity was restored to the Pontiff, by the
aid of the Republic of Venice, MCLXXVIII.ce; so is the Jupiter
